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o five Generals, Colonels enough to com-

- Vega, who fought with his accrstomed gal-

how could it have been otherwise? The
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From the Constitutionalis!, Eztra.
Glorvious Vidtory.

6000 Mexicans taken prisoners.

500 Americans killed and wounded,

General Ln Vega again Prisoncr.

{7 By this evening’s mail we have the
following glorious news which we hasten to

lay betore our readers, It appears that the
Palmetto Regiment was not in the battle,
being detained at Vera Cruz.

By the New Orleans boat this morning,
we have uewsof another battle, and of course
another brilliant victory. 'We are indebt-

&d to our friends of the Picayune for the
following brief account furnished at the mo-
ment of the departure of the mail boat:

Wehave only time to say before the
mail leaves that Gen. Seott encountered
Santa Anna on the ]18th of April at Cerro
Gordo, and entirely defeated him. We
have taken five Mcxican generals prisoners
{and among others La Vega,) and six
thousand soldiefs. Santa Anna made his
escape on a mule.

His army is completcly routed, and would
ali have been taken or destroyed, if vve had
had a sufficient force of cavalry.

The loss on both sides has been heavy.
Gen. Shields was severely, and it is feared
mortally wounded. Gen. Pillow was also
wounded, but slightly.

Col. Haskell's volunteers,the ist Artillery
the 6th Infantry, and Captain Wiiliams’
company of Kentucky volunteers have suf.
fered most.

Mr. Kendall thinks that 500 will cover
the entire loss, but he had not been able to
obtain even a list of the officers,killed when
he sent off his expess.

Santa Anna and Canalizo fled in the
most shameful manner before the battle was
lost, -

Gen. Scott advances at once upon the
city of Mexico. .

Caxr near Pray per Rio,
April 18—4 o'clock, P. M.

The American arms have achieved ano-
ther glorious and most brilliant victory.
Outnumberiug General Scolt’s force mate-
rially, and occupying positions which look-
ed impregnable as Gibralter, one after ano-
ther of their works have been taken to.day,

mand ten sych armies as ours, and other of-
ficers innumerable, have been taken priso-
ners, together with 6000 men, and the rest
of the army driven and routed with the loss
of every thing, ammunition, cannon, bag-
gage train, all.  Nothing but the impossi-
bility of finding a road for the dragoons to
the rear of the enemy’s works saved any
part of Santa Anna’s grand army, including
his own illustrious person.

- Among the prisoners is our old friend La

lantry, The other Generals are Jose Maria
Jareno, Luis Pinson, Manuel Uoriaga, and
Jose Obando. The names of the Colonels

jgh2ve not been able to gather.  Nothing
d Santa Anna but the want of dragoons
he other side of their lines. As it is,
travelling coach, together with all his
grs, valuables, and even his wooden leg,
“nave fallen into our hands, together with all
the money of his army. No one anticipated,
when they arose from their hard bivouack
‘this morning, such a complete victory.

. The loss on both sides has been heavy—

. voughrocky road, cut through rugged defiles
gnd dense chapparal by our troops, is now
ned with our wounded. The Rifles, Col.
Jaskell’s Tennessee volunteers, the 1st Ar-
“tillery. tho "77th Infantry, and *Captain Wil-
ams’ eompany - of - Kentucky volunteers,
perhaps suffered most. Gen. Shields

averely, and T am' ‘fearful, mortally
rounded, while gallantly leading his brig-

@ to gtorm oné of the enemy’s farthest

ment were wounded at the same timne, save
himself. Of the Rifles, Capt. Mason has
lost a leg, Licutenant Ewall has been bad.-
ly wounded, Lieut. McLane slightly. I
have already mentioned the gallant Major
Sumner and other officers wounded yester-
day. :

I have specified some regiments above
which signalized themselves; it happened to
be their fortune in the dispositon of the bat-
tle, to fall upon whatall good soldiers may
term pleasant places—the most difficult works
to storm—and bravely and without faltering
did they execute the perilous duty assigned
them. Atone o'clock this afternoon, Gen.
T'wiggs, whose division has heen in the hard-
estofl it, was pursuing the flying enemy to.
wards Jalapa. Pierson, whocommanded the
forts nearest Plan del Rio, asked leave of
Gen Worth time to consider before he capi-
tulated. Desirous to come to terms, Gen.
Worth gave him fifly manutes, and he sur-
rendered unconditionally! Had he notdone
so, the slaughter would have been terrible.

I write in great haste,and have notime for
particulars.  The names of the killed and
wounded I will ascertain as soon as possible.
I think that five hundred will cover our en-
tire luss. Had it not have been for the posi-
tive cowardice of Santa Anna and Canalizo,
who ran, before the battle—at least in brave
men’s hands—ivas lost, it would have been
far greater. No one, at present, can esti-
mate the loss of the ;\‘.exicuns—lhey are
scattered off the hills, in the roads, every-

where. 3

What disposition Gen. Scott is to make

of the prisoners is yet unknown. He may
set them all at liberty on their paroles, from
the difficulty of feeding them, and to accele-
rate his own advance movemenis. We
shall hear by to-morrow. I wish he could
send the officers at least to the United
States, for there is a fine string of them.
Itis now impossible to name officers who
have distinguished themsejves. I cannot
however omit to mention Cols. Harney,
Riley and Childs of the regulars; Cols,
Baker, Forman and Haskell, of the volun-
teers, as every one is talking of them.
I write this in great haste,and with noise,
confusion and every thing else around me,
Y ou cannot appreciate the victory. Te de-
scribe the ground and fortifications of the
enemy, the difficuity of turning their outer
works, and the toil and peril undergone by
the troops were impossibie.

Nao time te say another word. 1 send
this off by an express. It is Gen. Scoul's
intention, I know, to push oa to-wards the
city of Mexico with all haste. To-morrow
Lwill write more fully, and send by Gen.
Scott’s express. Yours, G, W. K.

The list of killed and wounded officers
in Colonol Haskell’s command yesterday
I have been abla to obtain. It should there
be stated that Captain William’s company
of Kentucky, and Capt. Chas. Naylor's
company of Pensylvania volunteers were
attached temporarily to this regiment.—
Here is the list :—

KicLep.—Ilst Licut. Fred. B. Nelson,
commanding company; 24 Lieut. C. G,
Gill company E. Both these officers were
from Memphis

Wouxpen.—Lieut. Col. D. H. Camming,
slightly ; Major Robert Farquharson, (of
the Ist I'exas volunteers, assigned to this
regiment for the day) severely; Ist Lieut.
Wiley P. Hoile adjutants, severely; 1st
Lieut. Wm. Yeardood, mortally ; 2d Lieut.
James Forrest, slightly; Captain A. H.
Murrely severely; 2d Lieut. George T.
Southerland, Kentucky volunteers, severe-

The regiment, which in action, num-
bered less than 500 men, and its loss was
79 killed and wounded.

La Vega was in command of the €erro
Gordo on the first day of the fight, buta
deserter from our dragoons, a German, go-
ing into their camp at night, and informing
them that the main attack was to be on the
right of their line—the works so fiercely
attacked by Gen. Pillow. he changed places
with Gen. Vasquez The latter as I have
already stated was killed—La Vega de-
fended his post until the lines of the enemy
were complelely turned. Several Mexican
colonels have been killed, but their names I
have been unable to learn. A brother of
Gen. La Vega, is colonel of artillery was
severely, and as is supposed, mortally
wounded.

Hundreds of cases of individual gallantry,
in storming the different heights, are men-
tioned on the first day until he had only
some forty or filty men with him. - It is also
said thut Captain Magryder followed up a
charge until he had but nine soldiers left.
I cannot now recollect'one-tenth part of the
instances of almost reckless daring display-
ed, but shall endeavor to pick them up. I
shall also send you one full retyrp of the
killed and wounded if I can‘obtain it, bat at
present it is almost impossible-to; get hold of

the vonds for riles, although they are bring-

anythiog. . The ;wounded. are still along

at noon. Santa Anna’s coach is to be har-
nessed up for purpose of carrying on Major
Sumter—better use than it was ever put to
before.

‘T'he officers and men of the Mexican
army—I mean such as are prisoners—are
to be turned loose on their parole not again
to take up arms during the war. Perhaps
it is the best disposition that could be made
of them, as any other course would delay
Gen. Scott's forward movement. Fifteen
of their officers have refused to sign, but
have given their parole of honor to report
themselves without delay to Gen. Wilson at
Vera Cruz, as prisoners of war. Among
these are Gens. La Vega and Jarero, the
latter Goveruor of Perote during the tume
the Texan prisoners were there, and | be-
lieve distinguished for his good treatment
ofthem. These officers will either be kept
in the Castle of San Juan de Ullua, or else
proceed to the United States.

Gen. Shields is still alive, but it is con-
sidered impossible for him to survive. The
ball went through his lungs as he was lead-
ing his men to storm the farthest work of
the enemy.
* * » L] L *
I shall start on for Jalapa this afternoon
and will write by the way every opportu-

nity. Isend some Mexican papers, as also
Santa Anna’s last proclamation. It is rich.
G. W. K.

P. 8. I have just learned that there is
some hopes for Gen. Shields. God grant
he may live. :
Col. Baker, who charged on the last fort,
los forty-five men in killed-and wounded
outof only a portion of his regiment. Lieut.
Cowandin, killed, Lieut. Murphy supposed
to be mortally wounded; Lieut. Johnson
wounded in three places, and thigh ampu-
tated : Lieuts. Scott, Freman and Maltby,
wounded. G W. KK

Montezuma’s Treasure.

The following thrilling legend by the

late M. C. Field, we publish, hoping it may
assist the reader in “ murdering time” and

contribute to his or her amusement:—
Like the abodeor like the spirnt itseif of
some fabled genii enchanted among the

rocky hills, appears that enormous black

pile known as the mountain of Toas. A

perpetual gloom hangs round it through

day and night, and even when the sun is

brightest it assumes no livelier appearance,

but seems ever to be enveloped in shadows,

When a storm gathers, the lofty peak of this

mountain is soon hidden, and the heavy-

laden clouds roll down its summit. The

voice of the storm seems to rumble within

its breast, the inhubitants of the valley peep

from their dwellings at the blaclk mountain,

with fear, curiosity and wonder. From

the valley the snow upon this mountain is
not only visible in the Winter time; in the
middle of August, when crossing a few

miles distant, amongst it« most Northern

cliffs and crags® we saw the snow, glittering
like molten silver beneath the beams of the
mid-day sun. Theappeaiance ofthis truly
gigantic bluck pile is eminently calculated
to rivet attention and excite wonder, and

therefore it is not surprising that the super

stition concerning it should exist among
the simple-minded people of the valley.—
Many, very many years ago, it is said the
loity summit was accessible, but all
who achieved the ascent became lunatics,
and c.uld never tell what they had seen.
This fact spread great alarm among the
people, and the opinion was soon prevalent
that the black mountain was the place
chosen by Montezuma, for his re-appear-
ance. . After this no more attempts were
made to scale the summit, which was now
held to be a sacred spot, until a wealthy
young Spaniard in the city of Mexico laugh-
ed at the popular snperstition, and declared
that he dared to make the ascent ofthe sa-
cred mountain. He was carousing when
the boast was made, and one of his compa«
nions proposed him a princely wager upon
the adventure, which was accepted, and a
few days after, in spite of the warnings of
priest, the prayers of his relative, the e¢n-
treaties of his friends, and the earnest per-
suasions of the young men with whom he
had laid the wager, and who now offered 10
relinquish it, the resolute adventurer bade
good-bye to all apd started for Santa Fe.
He travelled to Chihuahua, crossed the
prairies and sand-plains that lay hetween it
and Santa Fe, and arrived at the base of the
black mountain in Moas. He told thein-
habitants what he meant to do; and here,
agaip he was entreated and warned, but in
vain, After resting a few days he com-
menced the ascent followed by a crowd of
the most daring spirits of the valley, The
extreme summit of the mountain was reach-
ed by climbing a splintered.crag, and pro-
peeded for some distance along the edge of
pdangerous clefi, which was always filled
-with snow, and known to be very deep, as
‘a:man onge fell into ity and his-hody never
‘was deen again ;—Here the people pansed,

vorka:: Gen., Pillow was also wounded,al. | ing them in as fast a5 possible. .~~~ ...~ | and the yonng, Spaniard, laughingly pro-|
houghlighly, while soxming & forifoa: | P sty iy 6 advancs avirds Mesi | Cosded AT cafful and_difcult
on an this eids: dommanded by La Vega. { imjmediately. ~ Gen. Worth's division mar. | ascen ith ‘undaited’ “resolution and’
o field officorsof” Ol Hnakoll's Regi- | ohed hie morning-~Gien;.Soothinto march | dpin

—
nacle, reached the narrow ledge, and with
his small axe, working holes in the ice to
cling to, he disappeared, slowly, on his
hands and knees, over the high summit of
the mountain., He had been gone buta
few minutes, when he returned to the sight
of the people, and called to them to ascend,
for he had discovered a wonder to the aston-
ished world—a magnificent cavern through
which ran inexhaustible veins of gold, and
light as the blaze of day with the precious
stones ; the whole interior of the mountain,
he declared, was one immense cavern;
down from the entrances ran winding galle-
rics of easy decent, leading to various apart-
ments. He entreated some one to follow
him up, and confirm his story; for, when
he returned, noone would believe his words.
He had hardly finished his announcement,
when a whirl-wind came shrieking around
the mountain peak, an.l the young man was
seen to fall upon his fuce, and cling to the
edge of the rock, to preserve himself from be-
ing blown over the precipice. Theterrified
people called upon him to descend instantly:
but the sky darkened, and a thunder-bolt
suddenly struck the pinnacle by which he
had ascended, which fell with a frightful
roar into the deep cleft and his retreat was
cut off forever! Filled with consternation
and terror, the people fled down the moun-
tain-side, abandoning the wretched victim
to his fate, and shutting their ears against
his sereams for assistance. From rock to
rock, and down the deep ravines—along
brinks beneath which headlong torrents
roared—over chasms crossed by fallen trees
—struggling through thickets of brush and
shrubbery,and sometimes treading the water
courses of the mountain, awe-stricken the
people hurried, until, when night had clozed
over peak and plain, they reached the vaiiey.
The reckless young Spaniard was never
heard of more ; and this is the legend told
and behieved by the simple people of the
valley of the black mountain of Taos, and
the far-fammed, mysterious and appalling
cavern of Montezuma's treasure,

Hinpoo FapLe.—T hereisa fable.,among
the Hindoos, that a thief, having been de-
tected and condemned to die, thought upon
an expedient by which he might be rescued
from death. He sent for the jailer, and
toid him he had a secret to disciose to the
king® and when he had done 50 he would be
ready to die. T'he king sent for himto
know what the secret was. HHe told him
he knew the art of producing trees that
should bear gold. The king,accompanied
by his prime minister, courtiers, and priests,
with the thief, came to a certain spot, where
they began their incanta ons. The thief
then produced a piece of gold, declaring
that if sown it would produce a tree, every
branch of which should bear gold: ®but,”
added he, “this must be put into the ground
by a person perfectly honest. I am not so,
and therefore pass it to your majesty.”—
The king replied, " when I was a boy, [
remember taking something from my father,
which, although a trifle, prevents my being
the proper person. I pass it, therefore, to
my prime minister.” The latter said, # 1
receive the taxes of the people, and, as L am
exposed to many temptations, how is it possi-
ble for me to be perfectly honest? There-
fore I pass it to the priest,” The priest
pleaded the same as to his conductin re-
ceiving the sacrifices. At length the thief
exclaimed “1 know not why you should
not all four of yon be hanged, since not one
of us is honest.” The king was sp pleased
with the thief’s ingenuity, that he pardoned
him.

“To! tue Poor Ixpian!”"—The Delta
says :—A famii yof Choctaw Indians, whose
ancestors have lived immemorably in our
vicinity, says a Baton Rogue paper, 3rd ult,
and who, from a more powerful body, have
now dwindled down to some hall-a-dozen
degraded beings, engaged themselves last
week in the solemn office of capital punish-
ment. It had been long known that one
of the family,"in a drunken brawl, Lilled
another, and that punishment must follow,
but the murderer and the friends of the
murdered, have for months visited and en-
camped together upon eqaal terms, appa-
rently enjoying the most perfect social in-
tercourse. On Baturday last, the poor
wretches, covered with rags, and scarcely
provided with food to keep their souls ond
badies together, camped in a beautiful piece
of woods near our town, and commenced
the solemn ceremonials for a funeral, the
victim taking partinthem. - Towardsnight-,
fall the preparations were finished, and the:
poor Indian exposed his naked. breast—a'
load of buck-shat fired by his nearestrela=

tive, pierced his heart, and he fell ‘& corpsé:| 1
Nearly three days were, c_opsumf:c_h_n weepsil

ing over his grave, and then u
of justice wended: their wa
awnn_'lpa.. RS

——
break the enemy’s ranks, and rode again to
the advanced posts to direct the movements
of his army, one of his escort was stiuck
dead by his side. Turning to Duroc, he
said, ¢ Duroc, fate is determined to have one
of us this day.” Soon after as he was ri-
ding with his suit in a rapid trot along the
road, a cannon ball smote a tree beside him,
and glancing,struck General Kirgener dead,
and tore out the entrals of Duroe. Napo-
leon was ahead at the time, and his suite,
four « weast, behind him, The cloud of

dust rapid moavement raised around
them, . ted him from knowing at first
who w ick. But when it was told him

that K. _cner was killed and Duroc woun-
ded, he dismounted, and gazed long and
sternly on the battery from which the shot
had been fired ; then turned towards the cot-
tage into which the wounded Marshal had
been carried.

Duroc was Grand Marshal of the Palace,
and a bosom friend of .the Emperor. Of a
noble and generous character, of unshaken
integrity and patriotism, and firm as steel in
the hour of danger, he was beloved by all
who knew him. There was a gentleness
about him and a purity of feeling, the lifo
of a camp could never destroy. Napoleon
loved him—for through all the changes of
his tumultuous life he had ever found his af.
fection and the same—and it was with anx-
ious heart and sad countenance he entered
the lowly cottage where he lay. His eyes
were filled with ‘tears, as he asked if there
was hope. When told there was none, he
advanced to the bedside without saying a
word. The dying marshal seized him by
the hand and said, “ my whole life has been
conseerated to your service, and now my on-
ly regret is, that I can no longer be useful to
you.”  Duroc!" replied Napoieon, with a
voice choked with grief, “there is another
life—there you will await me, and we shall
m el again.” “Yes, sir,” replied the fain-
ting sufferer, “but thirty years shall first
pass away, when you will have trimuphed
over your enemics, and realized all the
hopes of our eountry. I have endeavored
to be an honest man ; I have nothing with
which to reproach myself.” He then added,
with faltering voice, “ I have a daughter ;—
your Majesty will be a father to her.” Na.
poleon grasped his right hand, and sitting
down beside, and leaning his head on his
left hand, remained with closed eyes, a
quarter of an hour, in profound silence. Du-
roc first spoke. Seeing how deeply Bona-
parte was moved, he exclaimed, * 4h!
sire, lewve me ; this spectacle pains you I"
The stricken Emperor rose, and leaning on
the arms of his equerry and Marshal Soult,
I2ft the apartment, saying. in heart-breaking
tones, as he went, “ Furcwcll, then, my
friend I"

The hot pursuit he had directed a mo-
ment before was forgotten—victory,trophies,
prisoners and all, sunk into worthlessuess,
and, as at the haftle of Aspern, when Lan.
nes was brought to him mortally wounded,
he forgot even his army, and the great inte-
rest at stake. He ordered his tent to be
pitched near the cottage in which his friend
was dying, and, entering it; passed the night
all alone in inconsolable grief. The impe-
rial Guard formed their protecting squares,

 as usual, around him, and the firce tumult of

battle gave way to one of the most touch-
ing scenes in_history. Twilight was dee-
pening over the field, and the heavy tread of
the ranks going on to their bivouacs, the
low rumbling of artillery wagons in the dis..

sounds of a mighty host ahent sinkingto:
repose, rose on the evening air, imparting
still greater solemnity to the hour, Napo-
leon, with his grey great coat wrapped
about him, his elbows on his knees, and his
forchead resting on his hands, sat apart from
all, burried in the profoundest melancholy,

him, and his favorite officers stood in groups -
at a distance, gazing anxiously and sadly on
that silent tent, But immense consequesi- .
ces were hanging on the movements of tho

ders. But the hrokenhearted chie n
shook his head, exclaiming, % Every thing
tﬂ-‘“ﬁlﬂ"? " 2 1nd b -
titude.
rief !
ho
had

tance, and all the subdued, yet  contused

His most intimate friends dare not approach -

next morning—a powerful enemy was near, -
with their array yet unbroken——and'they'at -
length ventured to approach and ask for or, .-




